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, PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. — 
ONTAINING all the Waveatzy Novels, and a complete collection of Sim 
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POPULAR NEW NOVELS. 
AT ALL THE LIBRARIES. 


A® OPEN FOE. By ApzLixe 


Senenarr. 3 vols. cr. Ovo 


THE DAILYS OF SODDEN 


FEN. Ry the Author of “ Four Crotchets to « 
Kar 3 vole 


NOT LIKE OTHER GIRLS. 





hy BR. NM. Canet, Author of “ Weeed and 
Married,” &c 

IN LONDON TOWN. By the 
Author of “ A Western Wildflower.” 3 vols. 


Rictsmo Beerurr & Sow, New Burlington St 








NEW “AND ) POPU LAR NOVELS. 
WE TWO. By Epwa LyYAtt, 
uthor of “ Donovan 


," &c. 3 vols. 


THE PITY OF IT. By Mrs. M. 


BR. Suir, Author of “ Tit for Tat.” 3 vols. 


DAWN. By H. River Hacacarp. 


A BEGGAR ON HORSEBACK. 


hy Mrv. Powsn O'Dowoencs. 3 vols. 


TO HAVE AND a? HOLD. 


OMNIA VANITAS: a Tale of 
H wner & Sectnnee Publishers. 


Society. l vol. 0s. 6d. 
PRIMROSE DAY, APRIL 19, 
Now ready, ime, price 2. 6d. = gilt; 
bound. 
THE BEACONSFIELD BIRTH- 
DAY-BOOK : Selected from the Writings and 
Apeeches of the Right. Hon. the Karl of Kescons 
KG With 2 Portraits tnd |1 Views of 
jen Manor and its Surroundings 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN & CO. 








Now Ready, 
MRS. HENRY WOOD'S MAGAZINE, 


THE AR®GOSY 


Contexts :— 
1. The White Witch Chnaps. X., XI, 
’ ed by M. Ellen Edwards. 
2A Dangerous Crossing, By Lady Virginia 
anders 


XII. 


3. Jey, Love, and Life. By Lena Milman. 
4& The Channel Islands. My Charis W. Wood, 
PKG 8. With Illustrations. 
5. In the Twilight. Ry George Cottereil. 
6. The Ghost of “ Ours. 
7. A Platonic Attachment. 
SIXPENCE 


By G. M. Davy. 
MONTHLY. 


FIFTH EDITION of the 


ARGOBY for JANUARY now ready. Also 


THE ARGOSY for FEBRUARY 


and MARCH 





The ‘ White Witch’ is deeply interesting from 
the very first page “Datu Cu non ice. 
its 


no better brand than the 


“ There’s no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxzray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles ” to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Prince/s, Can. IL.) 





FOR HUNTING AND ROUGH 
WEAR. 


’ 
BENSON 8 specially- 
i £35 GOLD 
Breguet ph —, Jewelled, and 
latest improvements. Guaranteed 
entirely my best English make, 
a neee Perfect Time, and last a 
time. In all Sizes. Sent free for 
be, Silver, £16. 

The Hunting Editor of the Freio, 
| after a trial ot one of these watches 
extending over four months, rays :-- 

“*** Thave used the watch for 
| four months, and have carried it 
hunting sometimes five days a week, 
and never less than three I 
ean conttonty recommend Messrs 

| Benson's hunting —— as one that 
can be depended o 
1ELD, March 22nd, 1864. 


BENSON'S LADY'S 


ACTION, Stout, Damp a — ~ 
roof, 1s-Carat, Hen'ing or Half- 
funting Cases, with onogram 
| handsomely Engraved G uarant ed 
| the Perfection of Workmanship, 
Durability, Time-keeping, and 
Strength. Sent free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 note, by 


J. W. BENSON, 
The Queen's W atchmeaker, 
«% LUDGATE HILL. EC., and 
» 25, OLD BOND STREET. W 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Catalogues Free. 


£2 











or metal, 
patent 


fastenin, 
Spring an 


atent 
Rolier, Hig! 
Art, Beigia: 
or Swiss 
Stripe. 
Stained 


TASSOR SiLa. —_ 
Sronepenaaees, Real = Soins Blinds oe outside 
she ronts. Florentt elio-Sceene, 
Lutter, Caneletti, ‘ac. Blinds ante New. 


JANES & SON (Esti. 1789), 


. WINDOW BLINDS ONLY. 





Mre Henry wees «‘ Argosy * fully intal 
atat —Rocie 

A ple entiful oupely of stirring fiction.” 

A crrany Gagserre. 

The ‘ Argony’ sails over golden seas.”—Daizr 


—Navar 


Ra 
rhe ‘be A and cheapest magazine we have.”— 
' ® bel ant monthly.”—Sr. Jaues’s Gaserrs. 


Ricnann Rewriter & Box, 8, New Burlington St., W. 





Monthly, at all Newsagents, price le. 


ZERO. By a. CAMPBELL PRAED, 
of "dicey and Passion,” &c. See 
TEMPLE Ban MAGAZINE for April. 


PREACHERS OF THE DAY. 


e THE TEMPLE BAR MAGAZINE fr 





UNPUBLISHED POEM 


A* oF ADAM LINDSAY GO) , “the Austra- 
appears in THE ‘-EMPLE BAR 
E for April—One > Sailing 


A SILESIAN LOVE STORY. 


of “7 Gorden of Eden,” &. 
eT! “P Le BAR a. AGALINE for Ap it— 


PERIL. By Miss JESSIE FOTHER- 
See T HB TEMPLE BAR MAGAZINE 





La PALL MALL GAZETTE 
the only first-cinee Dail 
nees Births and Deaths at ds. 5 ed. — 
be. (Announcement re 
Lt MALL BUDGET, weetl 
ors). These advertisements —~y' 
alt Mats Gaserts than ia other 
as we + as less costly 


oo, 


Address, 2, Noarucueratasp Sraset, Staaxn, 








, free. Wholesale— 
in, ALDERSGATE oT, Orrt and 4, EAGLE 
PLACE, PICCADILLY, ‘6. No other Address 











CARRIAGES OF ALL SORTS SOLD ON THE 


THREE YEARS SYSTEM , 


OF PAYMENTS AT THE 


Victoria Carriage Works, 


24 and 25, LONG ACRE, W.C. 











MR. MILES, 


CELEBRATED 


TAILOR 


AND 


TROUSERS MAKER, 
H 


REMOVED 


21 
OLD BOND ST. 


THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 


An eminent London 
Physician writes to us :— 

“I have tried it exten- 
sively, and given it in cases 
in which no other form of 
Tron could be taken, It is 
the BEST preparation of 
Tron that I have met 
with.” — Bairisa Mept- 
cau JougNat, March 3rd, 
1877. 











FER 
BRAYAIS. 








| To be had of all Cc hemists and Druggists. 
| Price 3s. and 4s. 6d. per Bottle, in portable 
Card Case, with Drop Measure complete. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 
The lovely nuance “ Chatain Foncéee’’ can be 
im te Hair of any colour by using ZRINE. 
sold oniy by W. WINTER. 472, Oxford Bt., London. 
Price 6s. 64., 10s. 4d.,2is. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair MRINE is invaluable 














cry 


nwmonmrraryr 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25, 000,000 lbs. 


ere M«wvrrerrcr re wes 





EXHIBITION, 
Open from 10 till 10, 





Henatpic Exonavine, Patrrine, & Titowinerme 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly Engraved, and } ag Supertine Carte printes 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE <—teatens 





o ih haus ace, 


Wy ~ SN g ha E| 


i re PNA Ny 





| EE 
MANUFACTURED BY 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON 


ilz FLOORS 


HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, VW. 


APPLICATION. 












"mae alle 
LAMP ' parent). 


Heats _—-~ 





Preserves edge of 
Razor so that it 
never requires 
stropping or 


the pocket. 





Offers only mean: 
by which an cxpe. 
ditious and 
fortable chavo ent can 
ya. ae at any time 
Ix Use. _s ¢ 
Sold by a. many ealers, a. 
Samples 5s. 64., free Pare: is Post. 


Binmiwow an. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 










W. H. WILLIAMS & CO., 96, Newhall Street, 





- the most comfortable Collar 
appearance of a“ Masher” Collar with the comfort 


of a ‘‘ Shakespeare.” Sold by all First-Class Hosier, 


TANDEM” 





Wholesale ponly of W. H. & H. LE MAY, 
82, W 


Street, London, B.C. 





as ‘eng Meet la gy 
Benson, 61, St 


AT IMPORT PRI 


Samples, 6 Yor 1s. (14 Stamps). 


St. Paul’s Ch 








FASHIONABLE NEW SHAPE COLLAR 
sé 


made. Combines the 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 
RICES. 


to the Leading 
, Ms. and 2 


FIVE GOLD MEDALS 


ORWICKS 


BAKING POWDER 


FOR BREAL WITHOUT YEAS) 
if 
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SPORT. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 


re Se “« 


A Jumping Race. A Dark Three- Year-Old. 


\¥ 
\ 
N 
N 


; 





Too-too One, Bar One. A Promising Outsider. 





Pulling off the Handicap. 


THE FASHIONABLE FLOWER. 
A DAFFODIL IDYL. 


Let it be as Fashion wills— 
In the Park, or in the Row— 
Nothing wear but Daffodils! 


In the valley, on the hills, 
In the . where’er you go— 
Let it be as Fashion wills. 


Though the East wind blights and chills, 
Though we think of frost and snow, 
Nothing wear but Daffodils ! 


Little girls in frocks and frills, 
As they seamper to and fro, 
Let it be as Fashion wills. 
Maids in , silks and twills— 
Mary, Nova, Neti, Fro— 
Nothing wear but Daffodils ! 


Heedless of the Florist’s bills, 
ughtless of the sum you owe— 

Let it be as Fashion wills 

Nothing wear but Daffodils ! 





‘* Strike, but Hear!” 

We thought the days when the “quality” protected 
itself with paid bruisers was past. i) od what is the 
moenios of the following advertisement in the Daily 

ews 7— 


MITH’S STRIKER, &c., wants JOB, 44d. hour, Two 
years attrade. Age 19. 
Or there ’s another view of it. Who's “Jon”? Jon 
will need all the Fa mage gotience to stand being 
struck by Sarrn’s Striker at 44d. an hour. 








Tae Premier's Sonc.—‘‘There’s no place like Coombe!” 








FOR SOCIETY’S SAKE. 


_ Tue following advertisement from the Zimes is almost touching in 
its earnestness :— 


OR SOCIETY’S SAKE.—A Lady and Gentleman with a small, 
beautifully-furnished house, are open to RECEIVE another MARRIED 
COUPLE, on moderate terms. Near Holland Park.—Address, &c. 


It suggests two people being utterly weary of one another, and 
yearning for consti Gusletr, when the honeymoon has waned. It 
ought to have been made into a poem. Thus— 


’Tis odd, when two people each other adore, 
That each finds the other sometimes is a bore ! 
When very much married for better or worse, 
To change for the better they ’re seldom averse ! 
From honeymoon dreaming they suddenly wake, 
And welcome the world ‘‘ for society’s sake” ! 


We sometimes feel dull, so we ’re willing to share 

1¢ mansion we ’ve furnished with taste and with care ; 
Tis bright and ’tis pleasant, and near Holland Park, 
Its aspect is chi from daylight to dark ! 
And a nice married couple we ’re willing te take, 
On moderate terms, ‘‘ for society’s sake” ! 


If we have the luck, and we chance to entice 

A couple to dwell in our sweet Paradise, 

Its joys and its pleasures they ’ll quickly restore, 
When boredom and bliss are divided by four ! 

A moderate offer we ’re willing to make, 

And sacrifice much “ for society’s sake ”’ | 





Easter Canps anp Easter Eeos.—Some beautiful specimens of 
the latter from the nest of. the Sparrow—no, SPARAGNAPANE—have 
wrived at our office quite safely ; all fresh; but, to our taste, these 

are overdone. Also some quite too too-too Kaster Cards, with- 
out any name and address (except Mr. Punch’s) on them. Where 
they came from we don’t’ know; where they are going to we do. 
cha’ ; but aren’t the Christmas Cards more than enough ? 


rming 
cant somebody invent an entire novelty? At all events “ No 
8. 











SOME “CHARLES THE FIRST’S HEADS.” 


“ Mr. Dick complained that he could not keep CuarLes Tue Finsr’s 
Head out of his memorial.’’— David Copperfield. 


Mr. Ashmead Bartlett.—“ The Russian Advance in Mery.” 
Mr. Joseph Biggar.—* Kar, ’ear!” 
Mr. J. L. Toole,—*“ My friends Mr. Invine and Mr. Sirus Rerves.”’ 
Mr. Irving.—“ My fri Mr. Toorz and Mr, Sims Reeves.” 
Mr. Sims Reeves.—*‘ My friends Mr. Invrne and Mr. Too.x.” 
Mr. Chaplin.—“ Cattle Disease.” 
Mr. Bradlaugh.—" My seat.” 
Mr. Hollingshead.—“ Bricked-up Exits.” 
. A. C. Swinburne.—“ Victor Huo.” 
Mr. Victor Hugo.—'‘ Moi-méme !” 
Lord Randolph Churchill.—" Mr. Guapvstore.” 
Lord Wolseley.— Short Service.” 
The Lord Chief Justice.—‘‘ I have heard of and seen nobody.” 
Mr. Howard Vincent,—“ Suicide, not Murder.” 
Str Wilfrid Lawson.—“ Both Cary and the Serpent were Licensed 
yy my An Organised ti 
r. Pinero.—‘‘ An i Opposi ion.” 
Sir H. D. Drummond Wolff.—*' The Protection of England.” 
Lord Tennyson.—‘* Where are m 4! 
Rev. Canon Wilberforce.—‘ Cold Water.” 
Miss Mary Anderson.—" Single Bliss.” 
Mr, Edward Lawson.—*' The circulation.” 
The Marquis of _— Ditches.” 
Mr. Robert Browning.—* Professor Jowrrr.” 
Sir Andrew Clarke.—" Light Claret and Water.” 
Mr. Archibald Forbes.—‘‘ My old Soldier Blood.” 
Mr. A Harris.—' Le thédtre, c'est moi !” 
Mr. J. M. Whistler.—** Advertisement.” 





BRIGHT IDEAS AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


A Boat is something like a Cat—you will not get on with it if you 
ni stroke” it the wrong way. It is also an illustration (whieh would 
have pleased Sir Pertinar MacSycophant himself) of the advantage 
of politeness, as nothing is more conducive to ite advance than an 
adroit ‘* bow.” 





vor. UXXxXvI. 
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aim at making it the common ion of the Many. J will render 
it the Exclusive Privilege of the One!” The scientific theory of the 
survival of the fittest bids fair to be vindieated in your person, my 
Lord, by your Lordship’s becoming that One! 

—e ah yee, mt nae boat if ton tough fight, though, and even 
now—— e way, how riparian question between 
maeelt -_ the .-—— 2 Camfordham hogy Cockle? ? . 

r. Moulter. In your favour, my Lord. riparian leaseholders 
are—at their ownexpense, of course—to carry their grounds right 
to the river, and the public traffic will have to aia dteertn 
and a quarter—for the present. We next year to exclude the 

blic from the left bank of the river for the whole thirteen miles 

Eotween Camf and Maplemead. ; 
Marquis. That’s right, Movrrer! The Public, as the levellers 
vaguely call the tag-rag-and-bob-tail of the country, is getting too 
bounceably exacting. Want to walk on the banks of my river where 
and when they like ; fish in its waters at their own sweet will; and 
indulge in what they are pleased to call the “‘ harmless recreation” 
of boating and pic-nicing without restriction! Monstrous! 

Mr. Moulter. It is, my Lord! The pettiest little suburban 
villa-dweller, who’d how] himself apoplectic if he caught a 
youngster angling in his four-by-six fish- will talk 
about the ‘‘ hardship” of not being made free of your eyots =| 
backwaters when he takes his -faced wife out for a Sunday 
merc’ Pirdacly| Yoa—eh-—seally pat these things very wil, 

arquis. Precisely! You— ese very 
Movtrer. You—ah!—should be in . ieenaad to—ah ! defend the 
— of Property, which very shortly, as you say, will be my 
ghts. 


ri 

Mr. Moulter (effusively). Oh! my Lord—the honour — the 
privilege of —ah !—defending—— 

Marqiis (indignantly). When men @ —as some still d 

—(in the admirable words of Sir Bosus Reet) in the most 
worst passions that can, bs engendered by ignorance, poverty, ni 

passions t can en y ce, ° a 
sense of injustice, it is high time that—ah !—somebody else, should 
be there to, !—appeal to—well, quite different passions. 

Mr. Moulter (eagerly). Quite so, my Lord! The io 
engendered by the desire to possess the and exercise its exclusive 
privileges are doubtless the fiercest and basest, the most grasping 
and unscrupulous that can inspire-—— 

Marquis (disturbed). Ahem! Movurter, Ahem ! ; 

Mr. Moulter (adroitly). That can inspire those whom pedigree and 
a wise Providence have not marked out as the inheritors or—ahem !— 
accumulators of Landed Property. 

Marquis (relieved). Well turned, Movtrer, well turned! I must 
— certainly sound Smuassy about your probable chances in Slugford. 
an ’ ~ ag _ — poe — case in Lint HH uae 

” r. Moulter. My Lord, in future any person ca main 
TEMPORA MUTANTUR. roads in any of your Lordship’s Game Counties will be liable to be 

Snookson. “‘Yxs; HASTINGS IS A CHARMING PLACE, AND HAs | Shot asa poacher; whilst anyone found wandering in the hills with- 

QUITE A PECULIAR—A—AND HALF-MELANCHOLY INTEREST FOR ME. | Ut @ pass, may be summarily pitched over the nearest precipice, or 


























WE CAME OVER WITH THE CongusROR, YOU KNOW!” tossed into the next loch. _ ae 
Fair Bostonian (late from Paris). “AN, THAT MUST HAVE BEEN Marquis. Ah! that’s as it should be, Movrrer! Nothing less 
ae Gaaiant Te Phy 5 Seine will keep the moors and mountains of the confounded herd of 

VERY TRYING! Ws CAME OVER WITH THE C'ALAIs-Douvrgs. : : : : 
[S. tries not to look foolish tourists, and botanists, and painter-fellows, or make the Rights of 
3 * | Property worth a twopenny rap, as Lord Hanpy Brace would say. 
my ae way, by 4 do you calculate is ™ net gain to me of the leases 

7 IPVUIV > wTRen . that have just fallen in at Westminster 
THE SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST; Hp. Hoult. A millon and w quarter, my Lord, ef 

OR, SOMETHING LIKE A LANDLORD. - All Unearned Increment, as the gabbling doctrinaies 


Time—A pud, 1984, a.p. Scene—The Library of the Marquis of 4 Moul E Lord 
SWALLOWLAND. Present the Marquis and his Man of Business. ro Sea SNe view eer i i 
The table is strewn with Title-deeds, Maps, Charts, §c. Tg: ly aoe ! hum! Anything further to tell me this morning, 

Marquis (complacently). Well, Movtrer, I fancy that at last we| Mr. Moulter. Well, m’Lord, I think we shall succeed in getting 
are within sight of land! the Bill through for constituting the Thames above Slangbourne * 

Mr. Moulter. The metaphor, my Lord Marquis, is marked by | strict preserve, for making Wastwater a private lake, for summarily | 
more than your accustomed felicity. ejecting the twenty thousand tenants on the Crowsfoot Estate, for | 

Marquis. Ahem! Quite so! [ had not so considered it, but with | erecting an hotel in the middle of Hyde Park, for enclosing urabam 
our race fitness is an instinct. And you pully think we shall bring | Beeches, and running a railway with twenty stations through the 
that stiff-necked Nail-man to his knees at last Lake District. The Nail-man, as your Lordship humorously 

Mr. Moulter. Haven't a doubt of it, my Lord. He has long been | Mr. Hammerneap of Birmingham, them all; but his opp 
your ay surviving rival. With the exception of his miserable twenty | sition was too evidently interested. e were able to show how 
thousand acres the whole land—and water, too, for that matter—of | Gray’s Common Estate gradually grew from permission granted ® 
the United Kingdom has long been your private freehold. his great-grandfather to put a donkey out to grass there. This 

Mar (hotly). Yes! Just imagine!! A stubborn jumped-up| created a prejudice ie him which his demonstration that you 
third descendant of a Brummagem tin-tack manufacturer contend | Lordship’s Fenb late Park originated in a stolen drying-greund 
with Me for the monopoly of land-holding, and hinder by ten good | surreptitiously enclosed failed to remove. 
years the realisation of the Great Ideal ! ! ! Marquis. Naturally, naturally ! 

Mr. Moulter. It is indeed an atrocity! When your Lordship’s| Mr. Mculter. And quite properly | How could Landed Estates 
grandfather first conceived the noble ambition of concentrating in have been accumulated, without those time-honoured and law~ 
possession of the head of his family the freehold of his Native Land, | seerated——ahem! appropriations which rude and rascally 
it, like other Ideals, was scorn by the brawling levellers| call theft? Shall we say that the Israelites stole ; 
of the time. Your itor argued thus: ‘‘ The Land is| Wizi1am THE ConquERoR stole or that your Lordship 
now the Monopoly of the Few. blatant Socialistic agitators | your Lordship’s ancestors have n the hun of 
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THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 


Mr. Punch. “Stor! Loox mere, Mn. Stack-Manacen! I¥ you pon’r cur THE DriALoavE, AND comE TO THE ‘ Business,’ IT "LL 
TAKE A WHOLE SESSION TO GET THROUGH A SINGLE ACT, AND THE PUBLIC won’T STAND IT!” 
{ Dismisses the Company, to re-assemble after ten days for refreshment at Easter. 








acres of common land which by skilfully timed and adroitly gradu- 

ated enclosure you hav ! utilised, by redeeming them from 

unclaimed _unreclaimed wastes to—well, to what they are. In 

Set, my Lord, it is you, and such as you, who have made England 
8 wy 


Marquis (who has been reading a letter,—erultantly). That is to 
say, MoutrEr, the private freeho of one noble Landowner—myself ! 
Yes; for Hammerneap has caved in, Movutrer. At last the fittest 
has survived, the concentration of landed Property has reached its 
ultimate term, the Great Land Question is settled, the Marquis 
of etzowssing is perpetual Grand Landlord of the whole of the 





United Kingdom [Scene closes. 


Con, for a Conservative Catechiser. 
War is your mouth, Sir,— the ion !— 
Like y Closing? Paradox! Eh? Cut it? 
Because ’tis (in the House) an “ Open Question |” 
(For Heaven’s sake shut it! ) 





Suoxeress Guws.—Why not? We have “ Smokeless Chimneys,” 
at least we haven’t—but no matter—Mr. CuotmonpeLEY Penney 
that our ould use smokeless powder. A 





es ie ; scatact this’ tion by all pai 
innovation pain 
| of battle-pictures. 7 
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criticisms on’ Our Only Tragedian. Unfortunately it cams fs endl 


NOTES BY ‘ NIBBS.” 
(Literary and Dramatic), 


Towarns the finish of a carefully con- 
sidered and well-written article entitled 
‘* Realism Behind the Footlights,” in the 
Fortnightly for this month (on the whole 
a capital specimen number), Mr. Lewis 
WInGrietp bestows on Mrs. KENDAL un- 
qualified and, as agreeing with him I may 
add, well-merited praise. ‘‘ Nothing,” he 
says, ‘“‘comes amiss to Mrs. Kenpat.” 
True. She can do ie a | she under- 
takes “‘in an equally admirable manner.” 
True again, :* ee may be 
taken as a subtle ification of the 
” irable.” But Mr. Woxerrerp 
on to logise for her thus: ‘‘She has 
been betmate. however, of late in the 
series of parts she has been called upon to 


interpret. 
: Now, Mrs. — is to all oe and 
Mural Dessraticn. — a Manageress. “HARE AND 
—— lag a nn Kaxpar” means “Hane, Kenpat, & 
dian Picture Poster seen ©0.,” though not so nominated in the 
from a distance. playbill, and is it likely that this lady 
would ever be “ called upon to interpret a 
part” which she had not herself chosen? Wouldn't she have a voice 
in it, and a pretty powerful one too? Don’t Managers choose 
their own pieces and their own parts? And as from unfortunate 
experience they come to mistrust their own judgment on merely 
hearing a play read to them, or on reading it themselves, is not 
this the reason why they rush over to Paris to see a new pla 
performed, when they flatter themselves that they can at once tell 
you if, in an English dress, it will suit a London public ? 

But this by the way. If Mrs. Kenpat has been ‘‘unfortunate of late 
in a series of parts,” surely she has only herself and partners to thank. 
Mr. WINGPIELD by implication throws the blame on the Authors, as 
is the fashion with some Critics who, not liking to blame the Actor, 
«give it’ to the Bard,” #.e., make a scape-goat of the much- 
enduring, long-suffering ic Author, and force him to stand as 
whipping-boy for some popular favourite. Mr. Lewis 
WINGFIELD knows better than this— this is the only unreality 
in his ‘* Realism behind the Footlights.” 

The compilation of the new volume entitled The Humour and 
Pathos of Charles Dickens must have been a labour of love to Mr. 
CHARLES Kent. It might rank among a list of Dickens’s “‘ Guide- 
Books,” only this is a Guide-Book to Dicxrys’s Works, which is of 
course a very different affair. There is a fitness, too, in the name of 
the compiler of this work, as it is right that Kent should cherish the 
memory of Dickens, Dickens having been very much attached to 
Kent,—specially that part of it about ester. CHARLES DICKENS’s 
Kent can say with SHaxsprare’s faithful and modest Kent to 
King Lear,— 

“‘T can keep honest counsel . . . .: that which ordinary men are fit for, 
I am qualify’d in ; and the best of me is diligence.” 





I have seen a little book called Chips from Thackeray, selected by | the 


Tomas Mason. It can be carried in an ordinary waistcoat-pocket, 
and is a delightful companion which no gentleman’s pocket should be 
without. ‘Chips ” is a dry-sounding title, and suggestive of ‘‘ the 
morning after,” but, a from this, I strongly recommend it, for 
—— _substance, and as for its cost, why, it is of course—‘‘ chip 
at the price.” 


All sorts and conditions of pieces are coming out, and one of them 
will have seen the footlights before this notice appears. I mean 
Mr. Reece's Our Helen at the Gaiety. By the way, putting this 
and that tradition together, the beautiful Helen seems to have 
become quite a respectable person, and a thoroughly decent member 
of Greek Society. She proved to be a devoted mother, and paid the 
strictest attention to the education of her son and daughter, Eupho- 
rion and Hermione, who were the classic originals of Helen’s Babies. 

Mr. Wrypuam and talented Company ay at the Criterion, 
returning from their American tour before the Irvingites. This is 
considerate, as two Stars returning at the same time might have 
set us ablaze. As a herald of Our Only Tragedian’s return, a book 
of ‘‘ Henry Irving's Impressions of America, by Joseru Hatron ” ; 
or *‘ Joseph Hatton’s Impressions of America, by Heyry Irvine” ; 
or “‘ Hatton’s Impressions of Irving tn Amerwa”; or “‘ Irving's 
Impressions of Hatton” ; or “* Hatton's and Irving's Impressions of 
each other in America,”—I don’t quite remember what the title is 
but it’s something of this sort,—is already advertised. I have heard 
at least two persons express considerable curiosity on the subject. 

Also I have received an interesting pamphlet containing American 





a questionable shape, done up just like any one of 


nV 
called “‘ circulars,” that it was at once chucked into the waste- 
basket. I ones sight of the cover just in time to know what s 
treasure I had lost. 


Mr. Jomw Ciayrton’s St. Bernard mastiff ha 
self last week oy ed a taste for a tit-bi' 
r. 


—for which luxury 


the revival of the old drama enti’ 


wi 
ho Measea’s Sg fe the title réle. Mr. Antavr Cectrz thi 
dog woul i I — 


for his leg,—only that he drew blood, which was not quite what 

Mr. Cectt meant. The partners at the Court will f come 

the conclusion my the 3 beast has net sneer 

pular warrant them in running 

dog displayed a lack of intelligence in not havi 
character 


ciently Re 
Besides the 

distinguished for his attack ; it 
leg, but it wasn’t the right person. If the 


out a Duke, or a Lord, or some notability, 


ph had been previously exhibited in 


hhotogra 

Section af’ The Dog of Monterges would, have boon. tho Kite 
season,—or rather it would have been a bite tch 
Court. Mr. Carron now describes the St. 


Theatre, has been brought in tome. I open it, hap 
184. O my heart! O my head! O my lungs! 
goroo ! ! What have I seen? Can it be 
Fs e trim, the sprightly, the comic Potty Eccies? And what 


denly inspires me to exclaim,— 


Let Tennyson tremble! let Brown1no beware! 


f 


Or gone are the laurels they both of ’em wear ! 


See Potty on Pegasus soaring 


A serious poem signed ‘‘ Marrz Bancrort!”’ 


I read it once, I read it twice, not having understood it the first 
time, and then, like the soldier who lent a certain amount on his 
i i I strike my lute, 


sword, I wipe away a tear, as, once more 


and sing softly—very softly, and very Bancroftly— 


How doth the busy Mrs. B. 
Improve the shining hour 
By dropping into poetree 


? 


With Silas Wegg-like power. 


gas? Ah me! but it’s too beautiful! 


choking sensation in my throat, I read on about ‘‘a ioitees which 
can never feel Returning day.” What day’s this? Quarter Day? 


Income Tax Collector's — Fae isa good 
ing day?” But how can 


a = = the Se sparkle ee F- J. B ic Burlesque 
e, I mean) about the finish, where I fan 
yy Death shall 


her ‘‘ boyhood,” in the last line, ‘ 


The Poetess sings of something that passed ‘* over her boyhood” 
Mrs. Bawcrort’s boyhood! O, Prepo! bless her !)—“ like a beam 
of holy light.” What sort of light is “@r~ electric, or ordinary 


i of a ‘ Re 
plumb the depths of the Poetess’s soul, or 


so beautiful and so comforting, like the word M 


woman. 


Called Back is being dramatised 


set himself a most difficult task. BA is to 
Prince’s Theatre. If he succeeds, he will deserve to be called 
before the Curtain, and when he disappears to be “‘ called back 
again by a demonstrative and grati blic. I shall be jubilant 
at its triumph, and shall sing (making free with Mr 

not, I fancy, for the first time, in an adaptation of the 


refrain of “The Low-Backed Car ”)— 


“T shan’t ‘sit on’ your ‘ Called Back,’ Carr!” 


Mr. Comyns Carr. He has 
be produced at the 


And so wish the Adapter and Author every success. 
Yours truly, 





“ Mas, Froprrxetox Gus At Home, Four to Seven.” Crowded 
indifferent music, worse recitations, 


affected a tea, weaker : 
women, w oung 
comfort. Why go? " 


men, and 


it out of a waiter’s } 
LAYTON had to make a hole in a fiver by the 
advice of Mr. Partrrper, the worthy beak, who was naturally 
‘down on him like a bird,”—the Court Management, ever awake to 
the advisability of e ing s cletetiy, oot Genk te Ne omnes i 


f 
and a big catch at th 
ene ote 


I 

ring out the nuptial 

bell, And be my bride.” ‘‘ Ring” “‘ belle” and “ bri | al 

there, a trifle veiled, or rather Hood-ed. But Marre come up! it is 
esopotamia to the 


Ulsances 


ished him 


ling with a 


old 


Nress. 


general dis- 
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“THEIR VERY GOOD HEALTH!” 


Some alarm baring, not ary been expressed in the neigh- 
pourhood of South Kensington at the announcement recently made 


in the papers to the effect that one of the principal features of 


attraction at the forth “ International Health Exhibition” 
would be a display of “ all deadliest of Europe” 
carefully housed and catalogu to their respective locali- 


ties, the Council have not cn slow in doing their best both to allay 
a needless panic and re-establish public confidence. Not only have 

they pointed out that oe pees a eee the other kindred 

monsters of devastation whose ae fete Site Sod eo beeps 

of securing for the Exhibition, oi will be securely chained up, 

not suffered to roam loose about _ unds,” but, they have issued 

a brief a the arranged for 


the openin sans to new that though a purely hygienic 
dates ing the promoters of the undertaking, yet that a due 
has been paid to the requirements of light even jocular 


scientific recreation, coupled with an eye to the necessity of achieving 
a sound financial success. The document (subjoined) may probably 
be improved upon between this and the 8th of May, but its compre- 
hensive drift is evident; and there can be no doubt about the 
spirit in which it will be received by the vast majority of the sight- 
seeing Public :— 


INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION, SOUTH 
KENSINGTON. 
(Programme of Inaugural Proceedings.) 
N. B.—The doors will open punctually at three a.m. 

At a quarter-to-four ly, the Princi Members of the 
Council will assemble in the Central Hall (the flowers being still in 
their beds), and emphasise the benefit of early rising by singing an 
opening Madri » commencing with the words— 


** How doth the little early worm 
Get up at any hour!” 


—the music of which will be specially composed for the occasion in 
te Early English School by a rising model of the Royal College of 

usic. 

To further practically illustrate the hygi me ct of the aatiest, 
a rise will now be got out of the season-ticket holders (who, it is 
sumed, will arrive at about five), by the closing of all the doors 0 the 
building till eleven a.m. 

The following programme will then be strictly adhered to :— 


11 a.m.— Commencement of Grand Invalid Cricket Match. Eleven 
of the Camberwell Fever Hospital y. The Marylebone Rheu-| 
matics. 

Noon.—Grand Selection of Sanitary Music by the Band of the First 
Long Life Guards. 

Porrpouri—‘' The Mock Doctor.” 

Arta—" In this Bath Chair my Fathers Sat.” 
BaccHaNnaL Sona WITH 5, sng a me a Bumper of Cod- 
wer Oil.’ 

Zymotic Fawtasta—‘' Ye Spotted Snakes.” 
OverturE—"‘; Very Catching.” 

Hyerentc Scoenzo witH Vartations—' Drain, drain the Bowl.” 
Peruvian Barcanote—“’ 7is Bitter thus !” 
CoNVALESCENT ADAGIO— Beethoven's “* Nightlight Sonata.” 


2 p.M.—Comie Lecture on Surgical Instruments, with Song and 
—— Illustration, by a distinguished Buffo Cambridge ‘Musical 

octor. 

3 p.m.—Grand International Display of Confirmed Invalids of all 
Nations a with their various most characteristic contagious 
and infectious diseases, and supplied with the medicines, poultices, 
and other appliances peculiar to their respective countries. 

N.B.—Disinfected reserved seats at the back of the Hall five 
shillings extra. 


4?.M.—Screntific Lecture. Subject—‘' The Uninhabitable House,” 
° which the Council will sing a new Sneezing ‘ Catch,” also 
specially written a the occasion, to the words of the old little 
ymestic poem, *‘ Our Lodging is on the Cold Ground,” exempli- 
fying the danger of damp by lying down on the stone-floor until 
y contract a severe chili in sight of the audience, and are 
removed shivering. 
5 P.M.—Grand Sanitary Non-Alcoholic Ballet, entitled :— 
RIGHT IN THE MAIN; 


Or, The Battle of the Water preh Cenpenies and the 


Rae — of the Love 
bole Pen of earnest and learned 
Protea ony fo whet being cng, tpecially desiened by by an i prodaces 
Patentee of a New Non- 





pe hg Pan neo oe be intoxicating effervescing stimulant. 





6 p.M.—The Food that Others Eat. 
Threepenny Table d’ Hite, consisting of two tinned songs ts - 
tinned oysters, two tinned h eae 2 frenen join 
ps og ad cheese, Lae map) pe or served Re over "the 
grounds in the proportion of one pony othr to fifteen applicants, the 
whole necessitating the , intervention of the Police, and termi- 
nating in a Moving-on Panorama. 


7 p.M.—Light and Heat, by ligh af 
Scien: Lecture, [illustrated 100,000 colow 
lamps, and first pre phee fk n  e 8. . 
© Ponto Tie oats and Go Home. 


Domestic ts to recreation and comfort, thrown out by a 
cht (with experiments) : — 

2 Benet Dee ees —how to oa joy it. 

2 Bengal Lighting ete fun and comfort in the Be droom. 


0 rat Send Grand Dipl of Sant Fireworks. 
International g comanenens on great platform. 
Admission (by voucher) Sixpence. 
10 p.M.—Third Grand Display of Sanitary Fireworks. 
The atmosphere, and its influence on the —ie, tested by the 
ascent of the Council i in a gigantic coloured balloon, singing 
‘* Gin a body” in chorus. 


11 P. aK se Grand ag of Sanitary Fireworks. 


galop, ¢ ating ina d Hygienic revel. 
by apt lecture on the sudden diffusion CF disease illus 
uy ope of a 1900-gallon tank, and escape in all aes tions 
of vivifi ‘acteria, the whole concluding at 
MIDNIGHT 
With Last Final Grand Dicwiey 8 “AA Sanitary Fireworks and 
ting off of set-piece scientifi ustrating the A potheosis of 
City f ca bie a taking in yw are “4 = ag 
of Hygeia it in t mistake, for 
Cremorne and finding that over its golden portals is 


restored), 
written the beautiful and healthful legend, 
** Apmisston,’ One SHILLING.” 





WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH IT? 


“The Right Hon. Gentleman (Mr. Rarxes) had said that Property and 
ae would excite the hatred and vanemet of the new class of elec- 
t at Aylesbury the Agricultural Labourers showed their hatred of 

Property by using their votes to return a member of the house of Rothschild, 
hatred of a hee by returning the humble individual who was 

now addressing them ughter and cheers.)’’—Mr. G. Russe1., on the 


new Reform Bul. 
Wyss we fame noe er be, phins of the Vallow- land ? 
Under w hat flag will you march to the Ll ? 


Ruan assures us you ’re dreadfully mallow, and 
KES would deny you a mind and a soul. 
Will; you you plump for the nostrums of een Socialists, 
I to quacks a bueolical ear ? 
Will you with Teetotallers f—join by Cremationists, 
Harpies who ’d rob a poor man of his bier 


Will you vote for a Warton, to show your “ agteltiganes ” 
Return Mr. Groroz, as a hit at your Squire ¢ 

To spite your poor you'll use diligence 
To give Mr. BRADLAven a seat for a P 

Will oe out a Jingo, and deem it quite requisite 


To our dreamland with dangers that fly ? 
Is aoe our choice, or the Militant Exquisite 
Lan Jour large Continents keepeth an Eye 


Great bese Conundrum! your vote ¥ f ene 


ill t of rev Vay a Goeepny fe 
w.. your Me h through the Church, and ok harrow through 
P 


Oh, grant us a glimpse of your cerebral state ! 
Are you Whig, Rad, or Tory? In partisan history 
Do you favour a constant \ sotation of ropa”? 
Let us trust that in time, r-Asian Mystery, 
You'll be one of our grand Constitutional props ! 





‘Oona For ’Arry ’Ornonn !—The new Gray’s Inn Road is a vast 

vement. It is a noble ut when is that ugly 

cd wall of Gray's Iam coming down fof course without, hurting 

body. Let us have light elegant rilings, and a good view of 

the bes beautiful and trees, once part of the “ grazin’ fields,” 
which,” Our Sateuery states, ‘‘ gave the name to this locality. 

He adds that ‘he correction.” (Does he? He'll yell 

andor correstion, if wo cateh him trying to take we ia.— —Ep. } 





























MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKYNS 


Lady Clara Robinson (née Vere de Vere). ‘‘Goop ntout, Mrs, ToMKYNS, AND THANK YOU FOR ASKING Sik PETER AND Me 10 
MERT SUCH DELIGHTFUL ProrpLE!—ALL so CLEVER, AND ORIGINAL, AND CELEBRATED! I GET SO TIRED OF MY OWN DULL, STUPID 
Set, WHO CAN THINK AND TALK OF NOTHING BUT POLITICS AND Sport!” 

Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns (whose Duchesses have been falling off lately, in spite of an entirely new set of Lions). ‘‘ My DEAR LApy Ciara, 
IF YOU ONLY KNEW HOW TIRED I Get oF Genius, AND FAME, AND ORIGINALITY, AND HOW MUCH I PINE FOR THE—ER—THE Repose 
THAT STAMPS THE CASTE OF VERE DE VERE! 


CovuLDN’T WE MANAGE AN ExoHANGE!” 


IS MOVED TO SPEAK HER MIND. 


[Lady Clara conceives the happy thought of combining the two. 








“ MIRAGE.” 


THE Spsiog fe round us with its budding green _ 
And brightening sun-shafts under English skies ; 
But ’tis not — shifts of shade and sheen 
t draw all English eyes. 
Our thoughts are in the Desert, where there stands 
Alone, o’erlooking the un ed waste, 
The scattered sun-bleached rocks and barren sands, 
One at whose ery a people’s feet would haste. 
That cry comes not,—so calm official lips 
With comfortable certainty protest ; 
Yet fail to still the tumult of unrest 
In many hearts; word-clouds will not eclipse 
The vision of that lonely watcher, lone 
’Midst alien h on land’s business gone ; 
Followed by England’s eyes, and followed not 
By Ragen ’sarms! A ound on the slot 
Held tight in leash, less eagerly looks out 
After the unseen quarry, than we gaze, 
Phrase-checked, h Policy’s confusing haze 
Toward that wnteher stout ! 
What are his thoughts? His glance, 
Clear as the glitter of an dash lence, 
Cleaves the dim'desert-haze. What does he see ? 
The vanguard of his country’s chivalry ? 
She was not wont to leave her bravest sons 
With cool deliberate forecast to their doom ; 
Her rescuing onset not the dread simoom, 
Spear jungles, huge =< hostile guns 
Or mountain gorge, or b miasma-breath 


reath, 
Would check ; nay, nor the bodily menace of Pale Death 
horsemen ! 


With all his 


Flashed through the wi io ® 
t! e wires for her avenging , 
But since she knows him—and her honour, well, 

What need of that? He has no wish to point 
All-marring Faction’s calculated yell 

Of simulated horror, or unjoint 
State-armour for his safety. Make Ais name 

A stalking-horse for the sham patriot om | 

Of mean place-hunters, who with howl and whoop 
Pursue their apy A *T were too great a shame ! 

His life is but a light-held gift, to yield 

With cheery ease upon the stricken field, 
Or at the gate of danger, where to stand 

Like that Pompeian sentinel, and die, 

Not called upon to strike, to fly, 

Is duty simple, unexciting grand 

With a calm grandeur that’s beyond the reach 
Of furious strugglers in the perilous breach. 

bag “y —_ hampered, here as there, 

arty shifts, by philanthropic prayer 

Purblind in narrow zeal, ’midst ceaseless change 
Of circumstance and policy whose range 
None can forecast, one man, and he not free, 


May need,— sie 
** What is it that I seem to see 
Across the sand waste? Is it the quick gleam 
Of English steel, or but a desert-dream / 
Help—or, that last illusion of distress, é 
The mocking Mirage of the Wilderness ?” 


Fappist’s Horr or a Histony.—The Decline and Fall of the 
British Empire. 
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‘’ MIRAGE.” 


Generat Gorpow. ... . . “ WHAT IS IT THAT I SEEM TO SEE 
ACROSS THE SAND WASTE? IS IT THE QUICK GLEAM 
OF ENGLISH STEEL, OR BUT A DESERT-DREAM ? 
HELP—OR, THAT LAST ILLUSION OF DISTRESS, 
THE MOCKING MIRAGE OF THE WILDERNESS?” 
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PETER POOHBOSH—A MYSTERY. 


(It is right to say that, in spite of appearances, the following Romance is 
not from the pen of the Author of ‘‘ Paul Vargas,” a tale published 
in the current number of the ‘‘ English Magazine.”’) 


Perer Poonrosn was not exactly a friend of mine. He was 
uncouth and unpopular, and had a wonderful pair of eyes. They 
were strange and weird eyes, and reminded me strongly of the eyes 
of a character in a now half-forgotten Burlesque-comedy 
Engaged. In BE a strange influence over the hero of the 

iece was exercised by the owner of the eyes. In like manner, Perer 

-0OHBOSH exercised a strange influence over me. When he looked 
at me with his terrible eyes, I felt that I must do what he asked me, 
no matter what. Before now I have lent him sixpence ! 

The first time I saw Perer Poonnosn, it was just before his 
inquest. He had been run over by an express train, and was scarcely 
r isable. However, he was identified by his eyes. I attended 
his funeral. ; 

A fortnight later I was in Venice. My gondola was hugging the 
side of the Grand Canal, so as to afford room for a magnificunt pro- 
cession of boats containing bands of music, lackeys giving away 
largesse, professed cooks distributing food gratuitously to the poor, 
and other evidences of the bounty of Someone. The Someone was 
the hero of the hour. He was seated in a magnificeut steam-launch 
covered with , and decorated with the most expensive Crystal 
Palace Fireworks, which, in spite of the daylight, exploded with 
much brilliancy. Beside him sat, or rather reclined in his arms, & 
deliriously beautiful girl, who seemed pleased with the gay scene. 
The Someone himself was dressed in a suit turned out by Poorz, and 
a hat contributed by Lrycouw anp BENNETT. 

It was Peter Poonsosn ! 

“You are surprised to see me,”’ he observed. ‘‘ After being dead 
and buried, it is strange to be alive and prosperous. I know you are 
thinking thus.” And then he looked at me with his wonderful eyes 
and, in spite of all my efforts to banish the thought from my mind, fi 
was forced to think this. 

“Come home, as it is all over,” he continued. ‘ You consider me 
extravagant—well, perhapsI am. I have been living at the rate of 
£500,000 a-year—for nearly half an hour!” 

I did fo ome with him. He seemed to be on terms with the 
deliriously beautiful girl, but told me he intended to leave her. 

Yes,” he said, ‘‘ I have now spent all my money, and propose to 
die.” He kept his word by there and then jumping into the kitchen 
fire. He was entirely consumed, and the deliriously beautiful girl 
wept over his ashes. ¢ 

fter this I never expected to see him again. Under all the cir- 
cumstances of the case, was I wrong? However, why discuss this? 
I was wrong. 
« As a medical man, my profession had taken me to a small mining 
town in the interior of the South Pole, called New-Brompton-and- 
Islington. New-Brompton-and-Islington was a rough-and-ready 
place. The miners had a rude sort of etiquette amongst themselves, 
which they maintained with the aid of revolvers and bowie-knives. 
I had some practice yay and in gunshot-wounds and lock-jaw. 
I had, however, a few leisure moments on my hands, and these 


a little speculation of my own—a huge steam sausage manufactory. 

I was standing one day beside a gigantic meat-mincing machine, 
driven by eight enormous engines, when Someone touched me on the 
shoulder. It was Perer Poonsosn! He was dressed in rags and 
tatters, and evidently had been starving. : ; 

“TI am not so rich as I was when we met at Venice,” he said, with 
a bitter laugh. He looked at me with his horrible eyes, and, in spite 
of my strong disinclination to do anything of the sort, J was forced 
to believe him ! 

2 What has become of —” 

‘The deliriously beautiful girl? Yes, I have deserted her.” And 
he plunged into the gigantic meat-mincing machine! We could not 
stop the engines in time to save him. He went with the rest, and 
I never, never expected to see him again. a 

Iwas mistaken. A week later I was accosted by the deliriously 
beautiful girl, She rushed at me, knocked me down, stamped on 
me, and then asked, with strongly-suppressed emotion, ‘‘ where she 
would find her love.” I gave her a local paper. She eagerly read 
the account of the “ accident,” and, with a despairing scream, flung 
herself into the gigantic meat-mincing machine. 

This thoughtless act caused me much annoyance, as, shortly after 

¢ disappearance of Peter Poonsosn, there had been some slight 
complaints amongst our customers. One of them indeed had returned 





\certainly accompanied by an apology) a sausage seemingly composed 
entirely of cheypet-up wy boots. In fact we had somewhat 
ei) in credi 

taken up a pen to to set things right, when I heard a 
laugh behind pata. i > laugh. I turned round and 
met Perer Poonsosn face to face! 


a 


ed | if you like. 


few leisure moments I very naturally devoted to the management of | W 





“* Not dead !” I exclaimed, incredulously. 

‘Certainly not!” was the wild reply, as, with a glare of one of 
his dreadfal eyes, he into a precipice at the summit of 
some snow-ca mountains. 

The next time I saw him——But stay, I find that I have filled m 
allotted So I must conclude. I do conclude. I repeat 
have seen Perer Poonnosn again. But where ? * 


* Private Note from Contributor to Editor.—I can do any amount of this, 
Can send in reams of it. 
Editor to Contributor.—Capital! excellent! ! 


But no more—it’s too 
terrible. 





TWO WOMEN! 


(When the news of the Duke of Atnany’s death arrived, the Empress of 
the Frencu at once repaired to Windsor Castle: the QuEEN received her, 
silent and speechless, in a long and affectionate embrace.— Morning Paper. | 


W3EN the dismal bells are tolling, and the City’s dsqed in. woe ; 
When with sympathetic sorrow pass the people to and fro ; 
When across the ancient harbour booms the dreadful minute-gun, 
Sa Princes are but mortal and another race is run ; 
drums are beating, and a Nation holds its breath 
‘ ) the Majesty of Death, 
Let us gently lift the curtain, that hangs heavy on the scene, 

asad and gentle Empress met a weeping widow'd Queen. 


Time has scarcely softened sorrow, scarce the broken heart has healed, 
Since they | t the news of terror from a savage battle-field. 
Who that lives f the story of the youth beloved by all, 

Left alone by and kinsmen, just to le and to fall ? 
From the mighty heart of England came a wild indignant cry, 
When they saw the boy deserted, bravely fight, and nobly die. 
cone brought him to the country that he loved, life’s labour 


e, 

Brought the pride of dead ambition, brought the widow’s only son. 

Then the people who were watching felt the tears unbidden start, 
the Queen of many took an Empress to her heart ! 


Once again the battle once again men fall and die ; 

Once again sad wives iss wilowed and the little children cry ; 
Once —oh! grim example—ere the sacrifice is done, 

Pallid Death demands his victim in a widow’s youngest son. 

Far away from home and kindred snapt the slender thread of life, 
Far from help of those who loved him, gentle Mother, tender Wife. 


Home across dividing ocean, home to rest in pomp and pride, 
See the kindly brother bringing all that’s left of him who died. 
But the pom A ever watching lin sadly on the scene 


ge 
When the gentle Empress folded in her arms a weeping Queen ! 


From a thousand churches’ steeples let the City hear the toll, 
In the aisles of great cathedrals let the mighty organ roll ; 
Let the sailors line the jetty, and the soldiers arms reverse, 
As they wait the sad procession and the coming of the hearse ! 
Let us bring him home with Fit, let the choristers prolong 
Till they touch the gates of Heaven with their agony of song ; 
But above the mighty pageant, when the saddened crowds depart, 
ill be heard the silent sobbing of a woman’s lonely heart ; 
When the solemn anthem ’s over, in the distance will be seen 

r in their sorrow, woman Empress, widowed Queen. 
On the tomb the flowers wither, warm with sweet affection’s breath, 
But the sorrow that is human is more merciful than Death ! 





Further Contradictions. 


His Lordship has not offered to play the piano for Mr. Conwry 
Grary at the St. George’s Hall, to assist that gentleman in his 
entertainment. 

His 4 not engaged either to Miss Eastiake, Miss Marre 
Luypey, Miss Victor, or Mrs. Bennarnp-Berrr. Indeed, until yo 
recently he had not even heard of these fair and accomplish 
Actresses. 

And finally there is not the remotest truth in the rumour that 
his Lordship is on an ‘Anecdotal Biography” of his late 
highly respected r Sir ALEXANDER CocKBURN. 





An Aspiration. 
To take the Common from the Goose, the rhyme 
—_ = t 7 yy crime. P 
ut oh! he’d bring Country joy an 
Who Commons d 


from our would take all the Geese! 





Srpte ILLvsTRaTionw oF ARITHMETICAL Pnroonession. — An 
Adder gliding. 
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THE RULING PASSION. 


Doctor, “‘“No, MY DEAR Sim, WE MUST KEEP OURSELVES QUIET FOR THE PRESENT. No STIMULANTS—NOTHING MORE EXCITING 


THAN GRUEL, 


Grave. ror Breakrast, Gruet ror Luncageon, Grue. ror Dinner, GRruEL FoR——” 


Peter Pundoleful (a noted Burlesque Writer—though you wouldn't have thought it to look at him—rousing himself suddenly), “‘ An! my 
DEAR Docrok, WHY I8 THERE NOT A SocigTY FOR THE PREVENTION OF GRUELTY TO ANIMALS?” 








“STORIES FROM THE STUDIOS.” 


(Corrections and Additions sent by Our Extra-Special.) 


Mr. Marcus Stowe, A.R.A., writes to me to say, “‘ You’re all 
wrong ; that picture is for next year. What I’m doing this year is 
called ‘ Fulling Out,’” from which it doesn’t require a conjuror to 
guess that the subject must be either a baby falling out of window or 
a Military one (this is the most likely), representing the troops falling 
out on the march. Mr. Stowe adds that there is ‘‘ a pendant to this,” 
and, naturally enough, the subject must be Military again, and 
called ‘‘ Faling In.” How simple! But simplicity is the mark of 
true genius. 

Mr. Wriure, not an Academician, is giving a representation of 
Essex Flats. Either Country Bumpkins, or some new Model Lodging 
Houses recently erected in Essex. We congratulate Mr. WYLuix. 

Mr. Marks begs to inform me that the picture I mentioned last 
week, is one that he has had by him in an unfinished state for some 
considerable time. What he is doing this ong is ‘ The Angler’s 
Rest” —a scientific billiard-player using the jigger. “‘ The Pet 
Plant”—or the old trick over again; exhibiting how Masters 
Tommy and Harry caught Mr. Barlow (the original Mr. Barlow, 
not Mr. Bartow, R.A.), in a booby-trap. And others. 

Mr. Poynter, R.A., says that his picture will “‘ point a moral and 
adorn a tale,” and that’s all he ’ll tell me. 

Mr. Barron Rrviétre, R.A., wires to tell me that he has got 
another besides the one I mentioned (which he shan’t exhibit row) 
and that it is called ‘‘ The Eve of St. Bartholomew.” I may ad 
that I hear it is very like her. 

Mr. J. TowNsHEND wants to know why I have omitted him? He 
has selected two subjects, which will endear him to every schoolboy : 
one is “‘ Silver Birches,” and the other “‘ A Beech (sic) and Birches 
in Autumn.” A beach is rather an open place ; but if it is a public 
school, and the punishment has to be as public as the school, why —— 
However, these are Mr. TownsHEnn’s two pictures. I haven’t time 
to wire to him and get his answer, but it suddenly occurs to me that 
these may be pictures for some City Corporation; i.e., ‘* Silver— 





Birch’s” —the Pastrycook giving an Alderman change for a sovereign ; 
and the other would be a man from Brrcn’s, watching on the beach 
for the arrival of Turtles in the Ship. Nous verrons. 

Mr. Goopatt, R.A., writes to tell me that I wasn’t far out in my 
information as to his picture, but that he has got one which I didn't 
mention. He calls it ‘‘.4 New Light of the Harem,” and it is, of 
course, the introduction for the first time of the Electric Light into 
the Sutran’s Seraglio. 

I can’t exactly make out Mr. Franwx Dicxser’s letter to me about 
his picture. As far as I can decipher his handwriting, I understand 
that the subject of his picture is two lovers settling the bill of their 
supper in a Parisian restaurant, where they have remained uncom- 
monly late. I suppose that really it is the gentleman lover who is 
** parting,” but, as Mr. Dicksex describes it as ‘‘ Lovers parting a 
Daybreak,” it does sound as if the pair were settling for their enter- 
tainment out of a joint-stoek purse. Of course, the motto will 
‘* Parting is such pain,” or something to that effect. 





Spring’s Delights. 
(By a Fagged-Out M.P.) 
Two-Twenty! Oh! hang it all! Call me a hansom! 
Dead sick, Sir! My glim I am yearning to douse. 
A peck of March dust may be worth a king’s ransom, 
ut, oh! not the ‘‘ dust ” they kick up in this House: 





“Aw Upricut Juper!”—The Lord Chief Justice is quite right 
Instead of Madame Justice putting up her shutters and closing f 
shop for an entire day as a mark of respect for the late Duke 
ALBANY, the true way she could show respect to Her " 
by letting her shopmen carry on “ business as usual” for the benefit 
of Her Majesty’s subjects. A learned Judge! An upright jo nd 
How Mr. Punch doth honour him for his most sensible and di 
utterance on the day before the Funeral ! 
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PARLIAMENTARY VICKS: 





NE BiOUR LEGISLATORS ww - THE TEA Room. 










SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 31.—Nice state of affairs. 
SPEAKER sick in bed, Chairman of Committees ill in Chair, Sir 
THomas May carried in and out by elderly Messengers secretly glad 
of opportunities of keeping wp their —— for BRADLAUGH; 
whilst PREMIER, running away from Doctor, got down to House, an 
sits on T Bench pale, haggard, and ever so old. Pretty clear 
we'll have to shut up shop soon. Regret the less, since we do nothing 
particular with it open. ? 

More fooling round Franchise Bill to-night. Gentlemen who might 
be supposed to have something better to do, deliver prodigious 
speeches, in which they say nothing in the hearing of nobody. 
Forster, having shouldered Broapuurst out of his Piece, resumes 
Debate in ponderous speech. Members wait to hear if he’s ‘‘ going 
for” his old colleagues. Finding he’s not, they walk out. 

‘Clear to me,” says Forster, “this sort of thing doesn’t pay. 

n the 
en 


aff) HARRY 
FUANISS NS 








When I kick out at the Government, and show Liberal Party i 
wrong, House ore. Conservative cheers continuous. 


on other tack, and deliver ordinary Liberal speech, nobody listens. 
ust put this all right in Committee. Introduce an Amendment on 
a critical point.” 


Sir Pert followed. House filled up, just as used to when Forster 
attacked the Government re Egypt or Ireland. Sir Peet brought 
with him thick sheaf of notes full of impromptu jokes and flashes of 
humour to be struck off on spur of moment. House laughs, because 
it had assembled so to do. New Members always heard of Sir Pret 
as great Parliamentary humorist ; ape yd laughed when he 
opened his mouth, and roared when he shook his hand over his head, 
his fingers loosely held, as if they were a bundle of sausages. Can’t 
see Sir Peex’s humour myself. Strikes me it is founded on study of 
Warton’s manner, and inspired by ambitious effort to emulate 
Lawson’s humour. Succeeds better with Warton than with W1- 
FRID. Still House laughed, at least for first half-hour. Then Members 
began to slink quietly out to catch the (which had been gone 
half-an-hour), and that sort of thing, you know. Wouldn’t do to say 
Sir Peet was noisily dull. Parliamentary institution; mustn’t be 


torn down. 

Towards midnight Grand Cross a on scene. Great anxiety 
to see him, and hear opening words, after which House fell off again 
with disappointed look. 

iti ¥ great f lucid but he whol 
exposition, a coiner of lucid sentences ; but, on the whole, 
fer to hear him on the Bishops.” ns 








-meaning man,” said Rawpotru, “ a master of clear | not 





Business done.—V ote of Condolence on death of Duke of ALBANY. 
More talk on Franchise Bill. 


Tuesday.—Wish Ranpotrn would be more 

pastors and masters. Quite unex oe jumped on Sir 8. Norrn- 
corr’s back to-night, pulled his hai abused him for not doing 
something about Farmer Pevr’s Motion on Taxation. Sir 
SrarrorD, stung out of his egy aaa of manner, retorted by 
calling Ranpoitrn a “ Bonnet.” DOLPH seeing how far thi 
—' gone, happily reserved his temper; half rose 


seat. 

_“*T got up,” he told me afterwards, ‘ to hurl the foul aspersion in 
his teeth and call him a Top Hat, but remembered what was due to 
ae any | of Parliament, resisted temptation. These mild men 
when once roused are fearfully reckless. He would doubtless have 
flung a Pair of Boots at me, and I should have been bound to stigmatise 
him either as a Dress Coat or a Pair of Trousers. So we would have 
gone h the whole wardrobe, and the tone of Parliamentary 

ebate would have been distinctly lowered. To that I will never be 


a party.” 
More erty making round Franchise Bill. Micuar. Hicks Beacn 
on for forty forlorn minutes, with Sransretp to follow later. 
Thought something was in store for us when I saw StansrEeLp ating 
in corner seat with lank hair closely plastered down either side o 
massive fi heavily oiled and carefully d in the middle. 
to see CAVENDISH Bentinck giving his hair an extra rumple 


respectful to his 


ut resumed his 


»f. y ** Always protest 
against every means in my power.’ 
** Nice mode § Sransrecy’s,” I said to Ginson, whom I found 
ing up the oration he had meant to deliver but daren’t after row 
about monopoly by Front Bench men. ‘* Ye-es,” he said, ‘‘ but his 
style a little hair-oily, don’t you think ?” ‘ : 
ARRIOTT first appearance since he turned his coat. Tories 
determined to give him good reception, but —- disappointing. 
Very little to do with Reform Bill, a great deal to do with Cuamnznr- 
LAIN, whose name turned 2 Rane as often as the head of 
CuaRtes THE Frast in Mr. Dicks’ memorial. Rather a scold than 


a h. 
‘* Who’s your friend the Admiral ?” I asked him.” 
“Admiral? CricuTon do you mean? Why he’s some fellow who’s 
t a fat appointment on the Board of Trade. CuampeRtarw sucked 
Cr beninn on ipping Bill question. At least so Rawpoirn told me. 
But why did House laugh when I mentioned him. Hope Ranpotrn ’s 
playing his . Won't be safe. I have on Liberal 
i know my tive party better be 
careful how they treat me.” 


eae done.—None. 
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W ednesday.—Debate on Sunday Closing Bill. Quite an anecdotal 
afternoon. Members waaiing Famgee experiences and those of 
friends. Teopore Fry said he’d “‘ mixed among working men all 
his life,” but didn’t mention the liquor. Denzm Onslow gave 
interesting imitations of ‘‘a converted clown” and ‘‘ a saved miner.” 
Offered to sing “‘ We've left the Barrel,” or “Hurrah for the Pump.” 
House hastily declined. Then he said he “knew a member of the 
Ministry who played lawn-tennis on a Sunday.” All eyes severely 
turned on Dopson. 

C. 8. Reap brought tears to the eyes of Lonp Mayor when he 
described how, being in Texas with another Member, found Sunday 
Closing in foree, and couldn’t find back-door into bar. After sus- 
tained effort, came upon it and seem to have had high old time. 
Maregrort didn’t deny prevalence of d , but hinted that 
CHAMBERLAIN sible for it. W. H. Smirn gave the tip to his 
constituents. “ If pubs closed in London on Sundays, only have to go 
to Greenwich or Turnham Green,” says he, ‘‘and you order what you 
like.” Most remarkable statement by CavenDisn Bentinck. ‘Almost 
impossible to get drunk on a Sunday,” he said, with pathetic tone 
of regret in his voice. Grawp Cross took no part in Debate, but 
pricked up his ears at this statement of curious fact by eminent 
authority. Wanton so interested in discussion didn’t observe quarter 
to six approach. Talked up to the hour and so talked Bill out. 


Business done.—None. 


Thursday.—‘* Anything been seen of GLapstonE ?”’ whispered Sir 
S. Norrucorr to W. H. Smrrn, as he took his seat to-night. 

“No. He’s all right. Safe at Coombe Warren.” f 

“‘Then I Warren’t he won’t Coombe here to-day,” says Sir Srar- 
rorD, beguiled into making little joke. 

At half-past five Premier suddenly entered. 

‘* Betrayed!” cried Sir Srarrorp, ashy pale to the lips. ‘‘ Ran- 
poten ’s at the bottom of this.” 

“‘ It’s all right,” said W. H. Surru, vainly trying to hide his own 
nervousness. ‘‘ He’s only looked in for Questions. Go off after.” 

Spirits on Front Bench raised when W. E. G. passed over to 
Hantrneton duty of answering Starrorp’s shorter catechism. 

“Told you so,” Smrrm chuckled. ‘‘ He can’t speak. Poor old 
man! Wish he’d take more care of himself. Not at all a bad 
fellow, when he ’s quiet.” 

NortHooTe moved the Adjournment. Conservative Party, united 
for once, supported him. Opening made, proeeeded to trot round 
and round old well-worn track, l-organ grinding out the tune 
“ What's your Policy in Eeypt r 

** What ’s he stopping for?” Smirn murmured, glancing uneasily 
across the table. ** Why doesn’t he go home before evening dews 
fall? Begad, he’s taking notes! Don’t like look of things.’ 

Nortncore down; GLApsToNE up, evidently in white heat of 
passion. 

“* Dear me, dear me!” said Norrucore, thrusting his hands up his 
coat-sleeves to get them, at least, out of harm’s way. ‘‘ Wish I’d 
never gone in for this. Didn’t want to; knew it was a mistake ; but 
warned if I didn’t Ranpoiru would.” 

Gtapstone stamped around in right royal wrath. ‘“‘ Like Bengal 
tiger whose dinner’s been stolen,” says MAcraRLANE, who's been in 
India. Spoke for only thirty minutes. When he sat down nothing 
left of Conservative pretensions to patriotism. Only the torn shreds 
of general obstruction with ial reference to the Franchise Bill. 
Worst of it was, Noxrucore having been shoved unwillingly to the 
fore, was left there by party, who tailed off till, at half-past eight, 
not a dozen Members present to hear him meekly ask permission to 
withdraw Motion for Adjournment. 

‘* Next time this is to be done,” he said, feeling himself all over to 
see if any bones were broken, ‘‘ you must get someone else to do it. 
I have had enough.” 

Business done.—Lords sent down a Measure called ‘‘ Bolton-le- 
Sands and Warton Reclamation Bill.” Read a Second Time. General 
impression is, case hopeless. 

Friday.—Quite a quiet evening, considering Ireland and Irish 
Magistraey were subject of discussion. Justin McCartay moved a 
Resolution on subject in pn of conspicuous moderation. Fixed 
attention of House, which concluded there really was something 
wanted looking into. Looked into it all night quietly and reasonably 
till wind EXTON appeared on scene, followed by Tra Heaty, 
who abused Treveryan as if he had not frankly admitted the 
grievance, and undertaken to see it righted. These two speeches 
necessary for Irish report. Wouldn’t do to let it be seen that modera- 
tion of manner and reasonable argument have any effect in Saxon 
House of Commons. Business done.—Annual Army Bill e 





_ Ovr excellent old friend, Mrs. Ramspornam, is deeply interested 
in political and social subjects. She says, d pr of one of the 
burning postions of the day, that she can quite understand Sir 
Vernon Hanrcovrt’s statement of the popular objection to what 
Mr. CHAMBERLAIN calls ‘* Unurned Incremation.” 





| sellmen. 


“ROBERT” AT GUILDHALL. 


I sorntered the other day into Gildall and erd my old frends 
Counsellmen a ying, fe himitate the Ouse of 

by having a werry long tork about a matter with witch they hadn’ 
nothink to do, and thereby nqeetns there own affairs. It did 
emuse me, it did, to hear my ol yoytrene 
swairing about Eddicatin the Peeple. Now, Cough they've as good 
and as folly a set of fellers as I evver waits on, 
about the hart and sience of reel dining as ewen a Royal Prinse, 
they haynt what we shood call quite the reel Turtel as regards eddi- 
cashun. Their conwersayshun at dinner is all rite enuff. Many on 
’em are just as partickler as us, and chewses their words more care- 
fooler even than we does, but it’s ginerally always about the same 
a) ng and them ’s not littery nor skientiffick. 

e Gent as throwd off fust was ewidently a Common Counsellor 
of Skotch extraeshun, for he said, as pussonally he ps ge liked 
eddicashun if it didn’t cost nuffin, but fust in 
Lig or little, was the Siller, and 84d. was the last straw as broke the 
Rate Payers back, and you shood never teech a child more than his 
Farther knowed, or he’d despige him, and this was wot he called 
trew adwansing eddicashun, and I for one Fg cooete with him 
there. He was follered by a fine looki ent, who said as the 
Skool Board was a teeching all the little children chimistry 
py ay ae Lattin,’and yet they found time enuff to be a running 
about in the gutter all day long, as they did afore, which was rayther 
a staggerer for me. 

Another Gent said, if they was a going for to eddicate all the 
ae ag hup to their hown level, where was they to git their servants 

rom? Ah, where indeed? And then he told ’em a fact as is a reel 
and werry sad fact, namely that hundreds and hundreds of poor 
germans comes over to London ewery year to learn our butiful 
] idge, and ware do they go to for to lern it in all its helegance ? 
Why they turns waiters, and cums to hus! That of course don’t 
supprize me, cos with our constant assoshiation with Aldermen and 
Common Counsellmen, we nat’rally forms about the werry best skool 
for the puppose ; but see wot follers, idge being their prinsipel 
hobject, they don’t care nuffin about their own wages, and so nat’rally 
rejewses ours, and after a year or too of our sosiety they leaves our 
onerabel calling perfect in langwidge and refined in manners, and 
becomes Merchants and Bankers. ot more nat’ral then, than I 
shood jine the Copperashun in open mf Eddicashun, them for the 
crushing weight of 84d., me for the reducktion of my lawfool wages. 
gt or ba nasa sed as per as if we oh more eddicashun for 
our Wate ers, we coudn’t expect to have good english wa’ 
and pulling out a grate big gold watch about as big as a om a 
as how as if you wanted a watch like that you must go to Swizzle- 
land, for there wasn’t a Watchman in all Clarkandwell as he coud 
trust ewen to clean it. What a complement to Clarkandwell! He 
had the owdasity, too, to speak of his oponents as old fogies, and to 
look forard with satisfakshun to the time when they wood be gone 
to a higher , and leave the world to go on without ’em! and 
even spoke of a reel Deputty without him by his onered 
title, and wen cauled to order by the indignent Lonp Marg, acshally 
said as he always spoke of His hip, out of doors, as Fowrer! 

One Member, who I was told has a grate deal to do with ros my’ A 
ture, made a speech after my own art, when he said, that “‘ he for 
one hadn’t not no objecshun to givving to Poor Children the 
bread and dutch cheese of Eddicashun, but he most strongly ob: 
to pris ’em its Port Wine!” if he had only hadded aaa ae 74 
Is se I bleeve, have shouted out ‘“‘ Here! Here!” though the ield 
Marshall was close by me with hi ord. 

’Stonishing wot infermation one gits at Gildhall. Who wood have 
ever found out, except a Common Counsellman, that the poor children 
in Bored Skools is so owerworked that it has shortened all the 
Sojers in the Army by about half a hinch in length, and a hole un in 
sircumfrence round the Chestes! And wood eny other common man 
ha’ had the pluck to say as he offen and offen seed children a-playing 
in the gutters who was as tall as he was, and that must have 
about 5 foot 8! 

One or too of the young members tried to git in a word or too for 
the Poor Skool Bored, who they sed never has no dinners, but it 
warn’t not of the least use. Whenewer they thought as they ‘d made 
a pint, the awful words 8}d. sounded like a Nell in their years. 
was the use of torking about eddicated forren workmen 
a-cutting out our own erent snips as well as their coats, or 
hartistic ey supplying all our French Clocks and our 
Welwets, the fatal 84d., tho it sounded like the prise 
oon lofe or a B ace of sugger of long ears gone by, sent a shi 

h the 
aw 


i 


B. 


Bat 


wnsel Chamber as nuffin could and I 
ay with a strong conwiction against me that if our 
cated workmen wants to be let alone, and have their hildr 
let run about the streets and enjoy theirselves as Natur tort ‘em 
they’d better apply for asistance to the Court of Common 


Roper. 
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